warter Girubb
Mre. Easy Frult
Bhorter Gribb

What Kitled him?

Enoch up o Tree,
in westorn Nebraska cont ains
vary that should be rlung
by i poel na good as

A papor
the outline of b #
into undylug vers

the auttor of “Eooch Arden™ Bom
years ago in the town whern the paper
s published thers lived a man who had
a wife and daughter. He peémed pio-
sporous, and hin ¢redit was good for sny-
thing ha dnsired

Une fine starlight night he disappenared,
taking with him arly everything that
wasn't nailed down, He hud made about
overy man in Lown a creditor, and when
Le went away the people betook Lhem-
#elves inlo ouly farkness Tor a while
and walled and ghed their tenstl,
The wite and daughter wers (rom
game as the rost, They found themsgelves
destitute, The flend in human form who
had so long ofMclated ne wnd and
futher had léft them not A dollar, The
Jady mnd her daughter were, uf course,
lonked eoldly upon for Aw . A% people
bellovedd them to b in collusion with the
departid But they were not depres o
by this, They went manfully to work
like Nttle herolnes in a play; the mother
dil sewing and the daughter 4id what-
ever she could get to do. They ptospor
o, na they deserved to prospor. ‘The
older heroine in time established n mil
linery Quore, which paptured all  the
i i the younger became prinol.

Flisy hadl money

in
renm when-
ever they wanted 1o

'he other day a #eedy tramp called at
ihe ek door of the lady's
neked for a drink

—

residence pm)

and semething to ont

I wish ¥er would help me

He tried ter eat turkey widout eranherry gnuce

TOAPTERTHE BLOW,

ma'am.  Me ol pal died yesterday, an'—

folks dey celebrate kaze dey glad dey
pol rid er all der triffin’ ne ‘count nig-
and dey wus mos' o2 many den 68
Atlanta ititution,

e

Bors,

dey 4 nuw

H A Smart Womnan,
l While a woman of New Brungwick was

wlene in ber house recently a tmmp
ktiockeldl inzolontly at the door and de-
mandad refreshmenta

“I'm looking for work,” he sald, "and
T wiint someihing 1o ent at once, or there
will 1w t

fod three big, strooe fellows
to-tday, and I think .hat i= suf-
ha wnswored,
i don't glve me somothing
amd the hobo

+ hore all day,"”

eaolly sut on the stoop,

The Jady ki 1 larm clock and wountd
it up. Thien &t went into the front
room where her volee could be heard by
the tramng Canelng the alarm to ring, |
phe ehouied

o, Uentral! Glve me police xta-

waa oll attention, Then heo
| ¥ing counterfeit conver-
the pollce stutlon? Pleass xennd
moeer 1o n 114 nt onee, Therpg 1=
a trump herea who T e (o leave the
yard. What Yes, he ought to be in
prison. Al right.”
The tewtop stirted for tha street In
double~quick time ~Philadeiphin Times,
A ™ ——
Peejudiced Against the Theatre,
Deagecon Ivonglde, (nt 1he hat store.)—
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g—And this Is all that was left

The good woman looksd ot him intently |
and reros a r h Andl fow [
the really s irul rt of this storg
comes in, DI the lady KU1 the futied
call for the prodigsl and bid pim wel
come and forget the past? Not to any

Ereat extent,

sShe called the tamily dok, o large creas
ture, with a pen for human Te-
maing and no man ever climbed w tree
quicker than did (he erring husband.—
Nebraskna Journal

hant

- ... et
The Liberty Well,

While the bell was being reviewed an
old negro man—a negro who must have
pein not jess than thiryy yeurs of slaVery =
stood holding hia grapdson, a youngster
of ten, by the hanl. H» was telling the
boy & story of the bell. Thxe who
chanced to listen hoard hlin say:

“Look at i, ulgger, knze hit may be
de lus’ chianos dut'll ever come ter yeor
ter see It Look at it so W'en yer goos
tuck ter yer ma you kin tell what der
bell ook lak.

“gf Wit hadw't er been fm dat bell,
does yer know whar d¢ nlggers 'uy te
now? TRight spang. blank Inter Wavery,
Hit's des Jak 1 tills yer When Marse
Linkum say ter de people dat’ de nigger
ot to be set free he sen’ out word ter
his overseer for ter tu'n loose all de nig-
gore w'at be got and ter rving de bLig
plantation bell, Den ile overseer he call
up de nigeers an' tells ‘em what Marse
Linkum dono for ‘em, an’ say: ‘Ring dat

» An' dey was 80 glad twel dey bust-

bell
ol

ults me protty well, yo:::.-;'
v you oall {17

hat's & Fedora

i Ironside—A Fedora? What's the
mbaning of that word?

Salestuti=1t's the name of a play, 1
think, that Fanny Davenport, the ac-
tross-

Deagcon  Tronslde-4imeious!
some other style!

Hdhow me

e T

His Reverence-"1 can't tnke youy ceb,
_!‘.ai, I se0 your horse has beon on his
Kneed”  Pat—"Arraly, yer riveronce, ba
alsy ahout that, The last place he had
was wid a praste, and {aith, he had to
keep up o simblance of religlon.”—Sydney
Bulletin

Two Hitle girls wers chatting together
on thelr way to school. "My father 18
n Genernl,” said the one, honstfully, The
other replied, as she munched a bhit of
nice cake: ““Mine {5 & confectioner!” And
the general's daughter darted a look of
envy at her little companion—Der Floh.
——— e

“Yes' sald tho young physichn of |
arlstoeratic Hneage, “our family nas o
motto, but 1 prefer nol 1o use it It 18 |
o little too suggestive In my profession.’
“What §s 117" “Faithful unto death.”—
Indlanapolis Journal,

“1 suppose that you have Torgotten
that ¥ou owe me $107" sald Phillips se-
verely. “No, 1 haven't,” relorted Wwit-
bur. “1 meant to have done so. Glve

panlons, and they atwolutely 1efused 1o
allow the doctor to tourh the apparently

fnjured  child. Then the  doclor
reanched inta hiis pocket and
drew out a shining dime, which

he gave to the largest of the crowd.
That accomplished hin purpose.—Buftaio
Courler.

florses’ Fighting Proclivities.

“The Sun had an [nteresting Item on
Thursday headed ‘Hoofs No Mateh for
Horns,' * sald a rich ex-cowhoy who is
rtopping st one of the Broadwiy hotela,
“It described a fight between o horse and
A cow. Now, 1 neyver saw cither cows
or buftalos attuek a horse so as to amount
to anything, but 1 want 1o rise right up
and testify to the wonderful fighling
powers of the horse.  He Is il for
mare wuye and kinds of fighting than
any other product of nature,  He ean
hite, and he can kick out beliind, and he
ean sirike with his fore-legs,  When ha
18 In actlon ho fighta all over. If you

HE

AW hcﬂml m‘?;r my own people

thore, :

wiun"mr own peopie I fain would le.

“for I'm dreamin’ always of an Irish
church ¥

Erow,
Close the on a barren hillside;
Wllrlhzm'cl m it and drear, [ know,
be think:

But my old heart aches as 1 do -
I

i
How' fur away from it I'm like to die;
For 1 long to rest with m& own pan]pl.-;
With my own people I yearn to If 14

walked in that little grave-yard

To-day 1
tohed them godding & new-made

And wa

Erave;
Hers who Iougﬂd for the dreary hillside,
Near the endless sough of the moaning

WAVE,
Put it matters naught; for her welrd Is

aver,
Andh-ha reets at last on the heavenly
whaore,
In the smile of God, with her own peaple,
Where tone can part them foroyermaore.
—&arah Frances Ashburton, in Ave Marla,

SAW,

—

1. Clown—Bollvar, 1 want to teach you how to seesaw,

2.

3.

"l Eee"

Bollvar

want 1o see fun you ghoull see a4 wolt
pack atlack a b

yeh of horses on the

Plains, The K gt together with
thetr hends hub of & whiel
nid ea forming the rpckes
‘I'hen ight the wolves with their
Jiind-le They fill the alr with wolves
gnd svery wolf Iands dead, wonnded, or
i, Horses avold a right ns a rule,

will go out of their way to kil & &0
They jump on the & elhibblr

Kew

New Use For o Poss Droam,

Mre, de Style—"0h, lahn, pleass buy
me that drom! T know yoin can get W
cheap.'

Mr. de Style (dumfounded) " Gracioun,
what ke world do you want & basd

drum f

Mre. de Style—="Why, It will make such
a splendid box for my theatre hat." -
Advertiser,

Doctor—The beyr o8 people the be st

Hut 1
Ioetar--
Just dodge

Fatient
bieyvel

¢ one

exercise in the world,
can't afford to ride a
Oh, you don't need to
them.—New York Herald

DENTAL ADVERTISEMENT,

——

e

—

—

1.—"All your old teeth Instantly re-
moved, and—

A Case of Neecessity,
Pareron, (on his way to a
My boys, what are you digs

ha Boys A wioodel ot
Parson, (ramonsta v.)=You don't #x-
pect to t him sunday ?
The B Git him—g-l-t him? We got-

take

ter., Th' new r's goin' ter
dinner with us wor

P —
Can't Hear His Breath,

hoofg, and uwing them lke !

The only other fights they s with The late-hour oflitos of the Plittsburg

unmounted moen, whom r Fress d0esn’t neod Rmr hoollug, ‘1t I&

attack, or else with ons | always best to make midnight explana-

the Intter cate the resemd | tlons to your wil through o @ ‘-llfl'll".

i action, all parts golng at onee” 51 cannot hear your breath”—Hristol
- —a Courler,

“Neo." snid Bpooner, 1 wasn't
really mad w your [ther drove ma
from the hous=e, but 1 will admit that 1
wus put out."-Reslen Transoript

= awiky womnan, shouted the or-
ator, nod what would follow? TWe
would,” sakl a man at the of the !
aundience prompuly.—Tid-Bics, |

Mab—""You signed your noate, ‘I remain
your loving JackS I T'd no money !

what would you remain? Jack—"A
bachetor, darling.”—1lustrated Uits,

Weary Watkinae="The dnclors say we
o1 ght 1o eat more corenl food,” Hungry
Higeins They 8 too much of the se-
rial business about our style of entin’
adready’ —Indiatapolis  Journal,

On a yacht.—Mlus Ingenue—"Is -here
roally a cable in the ocean?’ Salior—
“Yed, mum, Mins It (With cone
vietion, after studying the man st n;e‘
wheel)="Then that must be the grip-
man,"—Brooklyn Life |

“Maggle, 01d yiu sar the |1uur-!_-!|l|
ring?’ “Yis, mum."” “Well, why don't l
you open the door, then? “Shure, 1

don't know n soul who'd call on mae at
this time of the doy, mum. It must be
gome one o wee yersilU=Truth,

Rster="“There, you have the condy all
over your new suit. What will mamma
say? Tommy—"Well, mamma won't let
me have any fun in these clothes till 1
gel them spotled.”—Hartford Times.

A bweggar stopped a lady on the steps
of a church, “Kind lady, have you not
& palr of ol shoes to give me?" “Noy
1 have not; beskdes, those you are now
weiring seem to be brand-new.” “That's
Just i, ma'am—they gpoll my business.”
—Lu Riforma.

Maud (to Low Comedian)—"Bay, Teddy,
what did the poet mean when he wrote:
“Though lost to sight, to memory dear?™
Low Comedinn—Wat! Don't you know?
The lines were addressed to n prompter.”
—Fun,

It pleases & woman when we say

Her cheek Is like the red, red rose,
And yet & man will turn away

When told the same about his nose,

—Hpare Moments.

An eccenirie citizen eof FPhiladeliphia
was once met bY 4 man who asked nim
the way to the sheriff’s office. He re-
sponded: “Every time you éarn five dal-
lare spend ten dollars.’=Christian Ad-
vocate.

“What principles are you golng to ad-
vocate In the next town™' asked ths
campalgner's private secretary. 1 dun-
no. You get there next there next train
there and fiad out what thelr views L
are."—Washington Star.

He—"Miss Kitty, I've heand It sad
that a kiss withoul a moustache is like
an egg without salt. [s that ro™
She—"Heally, Mr. Smoothface, 1 don't
know, I can't tell you, for in all my life

I never—*
He—"Now, Miss Kitiyl"

me time, old man, and 1 will."—~Harper's |

A rouad o't A 0 woui | Basar

o
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Bhe—"Ate sn egg without »
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A Dime Opened the Way. WIRM Pixing The Cloek,
1.1 not ofen that ductor pay for the | =T, 8, grapaBiiee 4 e M| T e have v
r of examining n patient, yel the i ) ong;

rm\mt::g wmm':l trM :;Ih;h Hol:"ll '“:'nnt::. Sue green cypees hedga ol | e ‘u’?‘;';' clock Is allin’, sir-we're

did o Thursday. He found It his duty i about the headsto % come along.

to examine a Polish child who had fallen “:ﬂ,d'” fﬂl:'bg‘qm nul!:nr, mu:%. It stood an’' sulked a week or two, an’

{rom a eecond-story window. The child | But :%:i' me greatly when 1 do o r:mm ‘; ::c:: :lr“ rl::iu Vel ;
. » r run . "

was guarded by a hundred of more com s thm theyl bring me when 1 by

:t'sommnu@usml.um'

say, you know;
We often think It started out a thoussn’

years ago.
An' Cousin Pete, who sets and tells us
stories In the

n dark,
He wonders of it give the time for Noarh
in the ark.

We're glad IU's goin' to start ag'in, for
when it ain’'t no good,

It makes a fort o friendly fuss Aall
through the nelghborhood;

The folks enquire as if ‘twas folks, sn'
stop us on the way,

An' anxipusly they ask us how the ol
clock 18 to-day.

Thoy's lots o time-machines aroun’ that
have a deal o lack,

An' need & stendy gran’ther clock to keep
'‘om on the trick.

I've seen folks stan' out in the road, an'
wait an® listen ke,

To set their watel by this 'ers clock,
as roon's they heard it sirike.

Wao're glad it stopped, though, so's that
you could take it all spart,

An' wo could see It thinkin'-works, an’
where it kept (ts heart;

An' why, before it's goin® tojstrike, four
minutes an' u half,

1t sort o' up an' chuckles, like as ef It
meant to laugh;

An' how it keeps the memory good, Al-
though it's got so old,

An' how it knows the moon is new,
tull o' vellow gold;

An' tells It with Iis pleture-moons, s0's
wa can know it nigh

As well as of wa went out-door an' foun'
it !n the sly:

or

An' of it ever has the blues, alone there

night an' day,
An' hew it come to know the facts, when
baby went away.
half the night there through the
dark a-eryin’ in our bed,
We heerd it talkin' to ftself-'She’s dead

she's dead—she’s dead!™

An' then 1 guesa 1 went to eleep, an'
dreamed a littie while,
An' thought 1 saw her in the clouds, an'
know her by hor smile;
An' when the sunrise woke me up="twas
maybe & or 7-
1t changed (ta mind, an’ says to me, “In
Heaven—in Heaven—in Heaven!"
Wil Catlten, In “Everywhers”

For

e e et
The world ia full of people who &re
always looking for a sledge-hammer o
erack = pa-.||\l.l.--Hil'h!‘,:ljn(l Disciple,
In this barbed-wire age It 18 queer now
many pecple manage to keep on the
fonco.—Bible Reader,
wvonr brothar? 1 did not know that
vou had o brother,” “Oh, yea: or, what
i» the seime thing, [ have two half-broth-
era—Life,
The wise man is he who naks & great
denl of advies and takes very MHttle of
Cinlveston News
Viother—Well, are you golng to let Mary
 tho young man she met at the

her (with a sigh of reliel)—Cerlaln-

was afraid she was going O be

hard to please.—~Detrolt Froe Presa,
i e i

w wouldn't worry so much about that
by of vours at e llege'” said the friend
of the family, “He's oot a polier player.’”

“1 know he iso't"" repiied the father,
ruefully, “but from the sigs of hiy ex-
1 secounts 'm afrald heo thinks he
i, —Chlcago Post.

Cutten—1 met @ man this morming wha
came from your old town in Wisconsin,
Snlid he knew you well, Gave you an ox-
cellent reoututlion, toda,

Dirvide-Spoke well of me, did he?

Cutten—Well, no, bt he said he didn’t
know anything mean about you —hlvago
Tribun

iy. |l

VEry

A MILK BOTTLE BY MISTARE.

Aw! what & fuced clevah poifume
‘|]=u|::e. I'll buy one faw Miss Mabel, by
a8

What are you goin’ to glve
Oh, nothing much,
Gulveston News Snap Rhots.

With many hard-headed people a sug-
gostlon s more effective than 4 hot argi~
mant,

No one | educated until ke learns how
to read bitwosn the lines.

It sometimes takos a ton of hay 10
break the camel's back,

Soma susplelons people overlook thelr
friends in wild efforts to find encmles.

Do not fancy that you are broad-mind-
ed moerely because you have ho mind
of your owi,

Paderawskl has had his halr cut and
some of the belles sefuse jutright to hear
kim play.

Ahout the only titls an American cares
tor 12 a deed to land.

Leave man without any burden and he
will touch the ground only In bigh places,

Telling Vlows—The specches of the
braguurt

Many & person has been writlén up n
the plotures,

One man humps himself and another
humps his frietds.

Stinginess sometimes amounts to the
most reckless extravagnnee.

Ordinary argument I8 little more than
a guarrel,

Patience s a great reserve force.

‘Think kindly of yoursell,

There I8 nothing more trigid than & coid
wava of the hand.

The bachelor ls wedded to his ideal.

e

Deriyation of * Eleetrieity.®

There is something strange and welrd,
when oné comes to think of It, i the
ramiliarity and commonncss of Ko un-
clent @ resin, the indurated gum of
mighty forest trees that flourishod and
fell ages befors man had set foot upon
this pianet. How Hittle we think, when
we put the mouthplece of the matutinal
pipe to our Hps, that the amber which
forms it exuded drop by diop 1,000,000
years back from the stems of great pihes
in n world whose very shores and peas
are now forgotten! The plants which
composed those vast woodlands whire
the Baltic now stretehes have been driv-
en southward long since by the slow com.

r brother
Juok's lo’l?:lﬂk.. not

ARIZONA POLITICS,

JIack for a birthday pressat?

forgetilng. .
b EITIE— aei

{# on the qul vive to look at me, & thing

which annoys me extremely. 1 theres
fore desire that all shall abstain ¢
this curfosity when 1 %o on
hear divine service, Those
to have & good view of me cAn do B0
every d‘ywmltuamwllllnh',
Thiergurten or drive in my carriage.”

A Level Headl,
The Wback philosopher of
Princlpal Washington, has mude f

terosting remark about the o
mal Institute. “At Tusk*gea ha i
vwa tench our students that It Is better
for them to spend thelr time and
in learning to be carpinters, Aalrymen,
truck gardeners, or contractors, to

-

spand it In making stump apreches,” M
As an orator, Principal Washi may
not rank with Demosthenes Clesro}

but thers is more solid sense 'n him thas
in lots of white men.—New York Bun.

Unjust Aceuse!lon. A
“1ew dare you accuse me of helng B
Kleptomarmae?' she wald {mlignantly. r
“Why,"” replled the young man, who
was on his knees, “I didn't.” Y.
“Ian't n Kleptomanlse a person whe
piclcing things for which he has ne pos-
sihie nea?* “uf
“Yent
“Didu't you Just say that T had steles
your heart™ - Washintan Star. P

Too Inveterate n Gosslp,
o1 don't see you with Dolly

any more. Have you and she num

rel?"”

“Oh, noj hut she gossipn too much .
aulg me, FEverything I told her she im- *
mediately repeated to Lillle Loving, g
had to glve her op. abhor

Harper's Sasar.

Kunday Observanee,

Some strlet Conneetlout Sabbata
who are bound to have morality sven
they comrait A moral crime to attain if,
have for several weeks heen scattering
tacks early Sunday mornings over the
new bleyels path made from Merlden to
North Haven, with the deslgn of

Alacour-
aging blevellsts from breaking the Sab.
bath by riding. In casea washers

AT Gmeh Tke_Why @'t Dill carry his dlatriot at the last election?
Cowboy MeNabb—His gun wus out o' order,

ing on of that secular ¢lilll In the world's
dotage which we call the glackal epoch.

Of the pine which chiefly ylelded am-
ber not & single speclinen now survives
ap our varth; and even the great Welling-
tonins, which towercd over the rest, have
dwindled awsy in our own Ume 1o two
solltary and dylng groves in the uplands
of Californis, The trunks themselves are
gone or réduced Lo lignie, but the gum
that flowed from them In such strunge
abundance 18 sl a commicn ohjecy of
commerce the world over, and famillar
In our mouths as the pipe it holds there
Nay, mors; It has supplied our language
with  whole group of words—"eteatric,”

so forth--and in all probability [t has
given us the sole clue without which we
might never huve posseased the tele-
graph and the telephone, or the unknown
wonders of the next generation.
Magazine,

“ Don't Look At Me,”

9.1 sny, Gowge, wrap me up one
those bottles 1ike & good feliah.

K2

§-Just & twifie, Miss Mabel.

The German Emperor has ono very
singular pecullarity. He cannot bear o
have any one look ag him whin he 1s
saying his prayers in church, and In
order that the curicsity of his pubjects
shall not disturb his reilglous devotlons
he has lssued the following unparalleled

pr————

and “elestrieity,” and “electrotype,” ani ¢

~Corntill

arder: Qld  Gentleman (e
wAs sopon s 1 enter church, every ons i must bel-Truth,
e e e e e R R

il —s
bave been fitted to the tacks In order to -
make them stand upright and render

certain” to puncture &
fvery Sunday several
bieyclists have had thelr machines dis-
abled, as many as elght such casualties
being noted 'n one diy, and they are talks
ing of organizing a vigilance commillee.—
New York Sumn.

them the more
pneumatic tire

&
4
Knows Now, it
A boy's flshing pole was fartened to the
root of a tree on the river bank he
was sitiing in the sun playing with his
dog, ldling the tme away, as he had -
been fishing ail day and caught notfilng. .
cpishing ' nquired @ man, pessing. ;
“You," answercd the boy. 8
“Nica dog you have there; what's his
nama ™ 3
Fah.”
wiish? That's a queer name for a dog.
What do vou call kim that for?* v
“'Cause e won't bite
Then the man proceedod on his way.—= =
Erie Messenger, 1

. 'y

-8 <
Never Suspeeied It Before,
Chollie—=Youah daughtal: has
to mawy me, an—er—I'd like to know
there |5 ~n¥ ‘neanity in younh ?



